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AND YOu 


SHOULD MAKELESS 
NOISE THE NEXT TIME 
YOU BREAK INTO 
MY HOUSE. 
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7 AND How were 
| VW YOU PLANNING TO 
| GET THE JAR’S LID 
OPEN2 


ONE, 
CAUGHT ONE! 


THIS ONE MADE Nig 

ITALL THE WAY UPTO J 

THE JAR! SX oe 
— MK ¢ 
oY AI 
; THIS IS A ees 
SMALL ROOM, BUFKIN. \fee Z 
f K\ \ { YOU PROBABLY DON'T |= OY 
al — NEED IO SCREECH LF 
D2 \ QUITE 50 LOUDLY. 


SO, \T'S EDDIE 
De ee . 
FROM THE FARM TO MAK 
YOUR TRY AT THE BARLEY- = a ee a ees 
CORNS. THE MOUSE POLICE S + / 
WARNEP ME YOU HAD / THEY2 THOSE EDDIE: 
COME OF AGE / RATFINKS! 


I HITCHED 
A RIDE ON THE BACK OF 
LAST NIGHTS MESSAGE 


YOUR OLP MAN, WHEN HE 
BA TURNED EIGHTEEN. AND 
HIS DAD BEFORE HIM. 


TRY IT AGAIN ANP 
T'LL HAVE TO CHARGE 
YOU--OFFICIALLY. 


IN TO THE MPS WHEN YOU GET 


i 


HOME, 2 STAY 


WELL, YOU'RE GOING BACK YOU'VE HAD YOUR ONE SHOT ) 
THE SAME WAY TODAY. REPORT AT FAME AND GLORY, JUST LIKE 
j : 
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OF HERE, BUFKIN. 
MAKE SURE HE GOES 


BIGBY2 


I PON'T GET 
IT. YOU LET THAT 
KIP GO WITH JUST 
A WARNING2 


Y THI IGA SPECIAL SITUATION. 
EVERY BOY IN SMALLTOWN TRIES 
TO STEAL A MAGIC BARLEYCORN 

ONCE HE COMES OF AGE. 


ITS EXPECTED 
OF THEM. A TRADITIONAL 
RITE OF PASSAGE, DATING 
BACK TO-- WELL, ITS 
ALONG STORY. 
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WHAT 
HE HELL, WHY 
NOT? 


BUSINESS OFFICE ISA 
GREAT BIG CRIME. 


YEAH.60 \/ YOU CHARGE ME EACHTIME YOU 
WHAT2 J CATCH ME EATING FLIES, WHICH 16 ONLY 
A MINOR OFFENSE, BLT TRYING TO 
STEAL MAGIC. STUFF FROM THE 


PLANT YOUR-™~ 
SELF, FLYCATCHER, 
AND PLL TELL you 

TALE. 
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INVADING Al NGPOM OF 
LILLIPUT wee oer DETERMINED 
ODOTHE ‘ 
we Crh 
gee Wa 
“SO, THEY MUSTERED UPA VOLUNTEER REGIMENT-- 


DUBBED IT THE FIRST LILLIPHTIAN EXPEDITIONARY 
AND LIBERATION FORCE -- ANPMARCHEP THEM 
OFF, AMIDST APPROPRIATE POMP AND FANFARE, 
TO AID IN THE WAR EFFORT." 
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'| BARLEYCORN BRIDES 
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"BRAVELY, THEY CROSSED 
THE WIDE, WILDSEAS, TO 
DISTANT LANDS THEY'D 
NEVER BEFORE VISITED. 


i A Oma 
“ONLY 10 BE GREETEDWITH [3S Ops 
QUITE A SURPRISE ON THEIR 


ARRIVAL..! Db BLOOD! 


“A HURRIED MEETING ONE SINGLE SOLDIER IN THIS 
OF THEIR OFFICERS LAND COULD SQUISH THE LOT 
WAS CALLED, ” OF HS UNDER HIS 


“BUT WHEN THEY GOT BACK TO THEIR 
SHIP, THEY FOLIND THAT HOME WAS 
SUDDENLY A LONG WAY AWAY.” 


OUR SHIP! * 
SUNK -- AND 
BURNED! 


CAPTURE 
THAT ENEMY SOLDIER, 
CAPTAIN. I WANT TO 
QUESTIONHIM. 
Yy, 


— » 
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WE CAN'T HELP HERE, 
TURN THE TROOPS AROUND 
CAPTAIN. WE'RE GOING 
HOME. 
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“COLONEL WUDDERSHANKS 
FOR HOURS,” i 


: ie = | 


OUR SCOUTING 
PARTY FOUND THE 
SHIP AND WRECKED 
IT. MY SERGEANT 
POSTED ME HERE 
WHILE THEY WENT 
OFF TO FIND ITS 
MINIATURE 
CREW. 


AND HE DISPATCHED A RUNNER 
TO HEADQUARTERS, TO REPORT 
THAT SOMEWHERE THERES A LAND 

OF TINY FOLK WHO'LL BE RIDICLILOUSLY 
EASY TO CONQUER, ONE SQUAD 
OF US COULD DO IT. 


CAN T HAVE 
SOME WATER 
NOW 2 


saan 


"AND SO THE LILLIPUTIAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCE BECAME A 
BAND OF WANDERING REFUGEES, JUST ONE MORE SUCH 
GROUP IN A STRANGE, GIANT WORLD.” 


HAVE TO FINDSOME- 
WHERE ELSE TO 
GO. 


HOME AND WE 
CAN'T STAY HERE. 
THE OTHER 

GOBLINS WILL BE BACK 
SOONER OR LATER. 


WE SEE OUR HOME 
AGAIN2 


WE'D ONLY RISK 
LEADING THESE MONSTERS 
BACK THERE IF WE DID. 


THE TROOPS, 
CAPTAIN. 


Z = GP CIN PA lo 
YA ELIZ YM 
“FOR MANY LONG MONTHS [PY We'RE LEAVING. \ ' Me WA rte Ene Ween 
THEY WANDERED, LIVING 1 THEADvERSaRY'S Y~BuT WHERE XJ | Cie ee aN MARY: 
q OFF THE LANDAND STAYING |\ TROOPSWILLBE ] CANYOUGO | \ f 
FAR AWAY FROMTHE WAR.” |\ HERE GOON. WHERE His ARMY TELL YOUR COLONEL 
CAN'T FOLLOW2 HE'S WELCOME TO COME 


WITH US, BUT DON'T DAWDLE. 
WE'RE GOING TODAY. 
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“AND DAWOLE THEY DIDN'T. THEY 

JOINED ONE OF THE MANY FABLE 

GROUPS MAKING THEIR WAYTO {| 
THE NEW WORLD.” 
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“AND THAT'S HOW THEY CAME 


HERE ANP FOUNDED SMALLTOWN, 
UP AT THE FARM 2 


WHAT ARE I THINK WE'VE I VOTEP FOR 
YEAH, BUT YOU GOING TO DECIDEP ON ) SMALLVILLE, BUT 
, CALL YOUR NEW SMALLTOWN._A EVERYONE THOUGHT 
THERE WAS ONE : 
BIG PROBLEM THAT HOME 4 THAT WAS DUMB. 
BECAME ALMOST = 
\ IMMEDIATELY 
APPARENT. 


NU 


“THERE WERE NO LILLIPUTIAN WOMEN 

HERE, 80 SMALLTOWN'S FIRST GENERATION | / LILLYANDI 

THREATENED TO BE ITS LAST.” {| WOULD'VE BEEN 
Ty Zi 


MY MARY MAY TRIE TO 
oS —- MARRIED BY TRAP ME INTO WEDDING HER, 
BY \ DY rte IANYATIME.NOW I Wi 
am —— SHE'D CAUGHTME. 


a , 

BUT THERE ARE WHO'S TELLING 
WOMEN UP IN 5MALLTOWN, : THIS STORY, FLY2 YOU 
BIGBY. LOTS OF THEM. OR ME 

T'VE SEEN THEM. 


| “years PASSED WITH NARY A WOMAN 
| INTHE LINHAPPY VILLAGE OF SMALLTOWN-- 


HI. THE FABLETOWN 
AUTHORITIES SAID I WOULD 
BE STAYING HERE, SINCE WE'RE-- 

UHM--THE SAME SIZE. 


THAT AIN'T 
| NOGIRL, Boy. \ 
THAT THAR’S ALL 


GORGEOUS 
ONE AT THAT! 
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G2) A |Nowomen ATALL was BAD 
G54 AA \ ENOUGH. BUT ONLY ONE 
7 wwe VL. WOMAN- 
DAY, MISSY { PRETTY AS A STRAWBERRY YL 
THUMBELIN PIE; THUMBELINA. MIGHT I yey 
CALL ON YOU LATER TO -- 


‘\- WITH EVERYMAN KNOWING ONLY 
ONE OF THEM COULD EVENTUALLY 
WIN HER--WELL, THAT WAS INTOLERABLE. 


ANYONE KNOW 
WHAT THEY'RE FIGHT- 
ING ABOUT2 


“SOMETHING HAD TO BE DONE, BEFORE FISTFIGHTS TURNED INTO 
MORTAL DUELS, AND BLACK EYES BECAME BLOODLETTING,” 


V 5 PROPOSE THAT FABLETOWN'S WITCHES 
AND ZORCERERG BE HIRED TO ENCHANT 
EVERYONE IN SMALLTOWN-- GROWING 

US UPTO THE SAME SIZE AS THE OTHER 
PEOPLE IN THIS WORLD. 


OR, FROM 
NOW ON, EVERY OTHER 
WOMAN WHO ARRIVES HERE 
FROM THE HOMELANDS HAS 
10 BE syed TOOUR 
iZE. 


AND WE'D 
NEVER ORDER 
SUCH A THING, IF ZA 


“THE EVENTUAL SOLUTION TO THEIR DILEMMA 
CAME FROM AN UNEXPECTED CORNER. ” 


SO MY MOTHER-TO -BE 
PLANTED THAT KERNEL OF 
BARLEYCORN IN A FLOWER 


“NOW THAT SAME VERY GOOD WITCH -- 
WHO GAVE THE BARLEYCORN TO THE 
WOMAN TO GROW HERSELF A DAUGHTER-- 
HAD ESCAPED THE ADVERSARY AND WAG |.at 
EVEN THEN LIVIN 


“WORD GOT AROUND--WHICH IT WILL--AND 

PRETTY SOON REACHED BACK UP TO THE FARM, 

TO THE EARS OF SMALLTOWN'S JOHNNY 

BULLHORN, A BOLD YOUNG FELLOW FULL OF 
SPIT AND PEPPER.” 


“BY THEN, EVERYONE KNEW 
THUMBELINA'S STORY-- HOW SHE 
CAME INTO THE WORLD.” 


ANPA TULIP 
GREW OUT OF ITAND 
I SPRANG OUT OF THE 

TULIP BLOSSOM. 


“OH YES, GAFFER WOLE, 


I HADMEAWHOLE JAR 
FULL OF THEM MAGIC 

BARLEYCORNS-- FULL 
TO THE TOP. 


ma 


_ - 
WHATS THAT, 
JOHNNY 2 


” BUT I DION! 


WITH THEM. I HAD TOO 
MUCH TO CARRYAS 


ZT IMAGINE 
THAT JAR MIGHT 
5 STILL BE THERE, 
BACK IN MY OLD 
COTTAGE. 


| WU 


I'M GOING BACK 
TO THE HOMELANDS TO 
RETRIEVE THE JAR OF 
MAGIC BARLEYCORNS . 


Nt 


I'VE GOT 


DETAILED DIRECTIONS 


TO THE WITCH'S 
» COTTAGE. 


COMMANDER 

ARROW OFTHE FARMS WF 

AIR PATROL HAS VOLUN- J} 
TEERED TO GOWITH 


“SO WITH A FEW MORE WELL WISHES, 
AND A CAREFULLY CHASTE KISS FROM 
THUMBELINA, THE TWO INTREPIP 
FABLES SET OFF ON THEIR GRAN? 
APVENTURE.” 


> KEEP CY PND STAYCLEAR 
AWAY FROM THE OF LILLIPUT. DON'T 
GHOULIES, 
GHOULIES THERE 
EITHER. 


MOST OF 
ALL, BE CAREFUL, 
JOHNNY. 


STRAIGHT ON 
‘TIL MORNING2 


Tee: 


| " THEY PASSED BACK INTO THE HOMELANDS a | “AND, TRUE TO THEIR WISH, 
THROUGH THE OAK HOLLOWS GATE. THIS WAS BD THEY ENTOYED ADVENTURES 
STILL CLOSE TO FORTY YEARS BEFORE THE a | APLENTY. 
ADVERSARY'S WARLOCKS WOULD FINP AND 
DESTROY IT. 
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\ 
“INCLEMENT WEATHER . 
/ YOU'LL 
HARDLY MAKE A ) 
MOUTHFUL, 7 


LY 
ayy 


pA fo 
Ato YY 


YOU'LL NIBBLE ON AN INCH OF 
GOOD MILDENDAN STEEL. 


WAS THATALL 


\ ABOUT? “AGUESTIO \ 
= wy GHARE OUR LUNCH, 
—— BUT HE COULDN'T 


BAH! HE 
WAS TOO SMALL 
TO BE RIPE YET 
ANYWAY. 
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ARG] AND ALWAYS THEY AVOIDED ANY 


meme Fado Vaco 
3} CONTACT WITH THE ADVERSARY'S 


“A FEW MONTHS PASSED, BUT NO ONE WORRIED 
MUCH. DISTANCES WERE GREATER IN THOSE DAYS,” 


ANYTHING YET, FROM THE 
Mi6S WHITE? FAKM2 NO, NOTHING 


WHERE JOHNNY LIV YET, MITER 


IG TODAY, dda / IN GOME REMOTE FAIRY 
- SY caste, TILL BET, Be- 
\| TROTHED TOAN ELF-KINGS 
HAUNTINGLY BEAUTIFUL 
DAUGHTER. le 


“AND THEN, WHEN AYEAR PASSED, FOLLOWED BY ANOTHER, WE HELDA 
MEMORIAL SERVICE FOR THE TWO OF THEM. IT WAS UP AT THE FARM, 
SO I WASN'T ABLE TO ATTEND.” 


HERE ON THIS SOLEMN 
OCCASION TO REMEMBER 
TWO OF OUR OWN-- 

HEROES BOTH. 
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TrrmmmiN. 


MAW (5 THAT IT, ARROW? 
ARE WE FINALLY 
HERE? 


THERESNOONE Y& 
TO INTERFERE WITH 
US WHEN WE GRAB 
THE TREASURE. _, 


ITS 
GONE! ALL 
GONE! 


“WE WERE WRONG THOUGH. THEY WEREN'T DEAD-- 
BUT IT WOULD BE SOMETIME BEFORE WE LEARNEDTHAT.” 


" BUTNOONE “@& 
SEEMS TO LIVE HERE 


AT 
TREASURE 
WOULD THAT 
BEZ 


THEY CLEARED 
ys EVERYTHING OUT, 


LONG AGO! 


NOW 7HERES 
AN OPDITY. ONE 
DOESN'T OFTEN 
SEE A TALKING 
MUSTARD 


\eoees 
PETE'S MY NAME. PLEASED T'MEECHA, 


MUSTARD POT ERs SHAKE ! 


NOT THE JAR, 
YOU NUMBSKULLS. OH-- LAH-- 
ME. 


PETE. 
YEAH, Z KNEW 
THAT. 


THE SOLDIERS 
CAME AND TOOK EVERY- 
» THING YEARS AGO. 


TOOK ITALL TO SOME BIG FORTRESS 
UP IN THE HIGH HILLS--ALONG WITH 
EVERY OTHER MAGIC THING } I'M SURPRISED Wwe'Re NOT 
~ IN THIS LAND. te YOU DON'T ALREADY FROM AROUND 
> KNOW THAT. HERE. 
US MERE PEONS AREN'T 
ALLOWED TO OWN NO MAGICAL 
STUFF NO MORE. 


(THERE IT 1S, FELLERS! 
JUST LIKE L TOLDTA! 


“PETE WAS RELUCTANT AT FIRST TO 
LEAVE HIS COMFY MUSTARD POT, 
BUT FINALLY AGREED WHEN THEY 
ee TOLD HIM MANY SUCH SNUG AND 
HOMEY POTS COULD BE FOUND 

IN THE NEW WORLD. 4 


[Woo HOO! T'm \ _( SHHHHH! rs WONDER WHAT KINDOF 
GOING To Pick out |S _ FELL BEASTIE THEY HAVE X 
SOMETHING TO TAKE THIG 1S GUARDINGTHIG PLACE2 = 

O en 
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BACK WITH ME, SUPPOSED T 
BEA COVERT 


WHADDAZ 
THAT MEAN 


DION'T T 
MENTION THAT PART? 


yn) 
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SHUSH! BOTH 
OF YOU! WHO KNOWS 
fe WHAT COULD BE PROWL” 
nN ING AROUND NEARBY: 
ew 


= 
ARE YOU FELLOWS 
HERE TO ROB RK WE JUST CAME TO 
E2 met PX SAYHELLO. 


ONLY IN THE 
SENSE THAT I WAS 
PLACED HERE, BYTH 
EMPIRES LOCAL 
GOVERNOR, TO 
GUARD THEM, 


AAR OF MAGIC 
BARLEYCORNS. 


OH, THOSE. NI 
YOU'LL FIND THEM 

ON THE THIRD SHELF, 
OVER THERE. 
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ACTUALLY, I’M A POWERFUL SORCERER- 

KING --WELL, AN EX-KING NOW. IM 

SUPPOSEP TO TURN INTRUDERS INTO 

FROGS, OR eli STATUES, 
R-- 


CUISINE THAN YOU'D 


PROVIDE. 


WANT TO BE 
NO FROG! 


\ 


NZ 


NAETER A SURPRISINGLY PLEASANTAFTERNOONS (or 
CONVERSATION, THEY LOCATED THE BARLEYCORN JAR” jo 
HOW ARE WE GOING y a 
TO CARRY THIS ALL THE WAY 
BACK 10 OUR WORLD ¢ 
__—_——— ; 


XN 
; 
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I THOUGHT Z | IF COMMANPER ARROW 
WOULP CARRY IT-- ANP COULD BE PERSUADED TO LEND 
THE THREE OF YOU ASWELL. NE HIS WINGS FORA FEW PAYS, 


NS 


I HAD NO STRONG 
DESIRE TO SERVE THE INVADERS, 
BUT ATLEAST IN 7A7/S JOB THEY 
LEAVE ME ALONE FOR THE 
MOST PART. AND, UNTIL NOW, 
T HAD NOWHERE ELSE TO 
GO. I THOUGHT THEY'D 
ALREADY CONQUERED 
EVERY LAND. 


SHOULDN'T HURT TOO 
MUCH, COMMANDER 
ARROW. 


WIRE COMING \ 


F “BY NOW, You've | 
| | FIGURED OUT THE | 
REST OF THIS TALE. 


7 a 

“THEYWEREWARMLY | 9 | ~as 
GREETED ON THEIR RETURN” | , } 
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MUSTARD POT PETE'S ~ 
THE NAME! PLEA 
TIMEECHA! 


WAND A GREAT BIG CROP OF | WN 


BARLEYCORN GIRLS WERE 
GROWN THAT VERY SPRING.“ 


lim = 


: eh (" Cy . 


"FIVE COUPLES WERE UNITED 
IN THAT FIRST OF MANY WEDDINGS 
TO COME. 


HE EAR GAVE ARROW HIS WINGS 
BACK AND LIVED ON THE FARM FOR A FEW 
CENTURIES, BEFORE GETTING A HANKERING TO 

LIVE DOWN IN THE CITY. 


rT = y AS a 
< Ss WiZg 
2 W = 
ANOTHER COZY, DISCARDED 
MUSTARD POTTO MOVEINTO. 
C y Q 


A “AND YOUNG JOHNNY 
LY BULLHORN WAS KNOWN ( 
OX GR FROM THAT DAY FORWARD 
(NFS a6 JOUN BARLEYCORN. 
i 


Hig 
\ 


a » 
VS 
os 
“HE HADMANYOTHER APVENTURES, 
HY WHICH ARE TALES FOR ANOTHER 
a TIME.” 


AFTER THAT FIRST CROP, 


THERE WERE MORE THAN BARLEYCORNS WAS MOVED DOWN 
ENOUGH WOMEN INSMALL- HERE, TO BE STORED SAFELY WITH 
TOWN TO CREATE MORE THE REST OF OUR MAGIC 


BOYS ANP GIRLS THE 
OLD-FASHIONED 
WAY, 


THINGS. 


BUT BOYS WILL BE BOYS, 
AND? IT QUICKLY BECAME A SMALLTOWN 
TRADITION FOR EVERY YOUNG MAN TOSNEAK | 
DOWN HERE AND TRY, AT LEASTONCE, { 
TO WIN HIMGELFA BARLEYCORN BRIDE, 
BEFORE GOING HOME TO MARRY 
THE GIRL NEXT DOOR. 


MANY REASONS, I GUESS, A DESIRE 
TO WIN STATUS INTHE COMMUNITY BY 
IMITATING WHAT JOHN BARLEY- 
CORN DID. 


AND THE BARLEYCORNS ARE 
REPUTED To BE FAR LOVELIER 
THAN ANY NORMAL GIRL--THEIR 

SIZE OR OURS. 


OKAY, FLY, YOU'VE HAD 
YOUR STORY. WE BOTH HAVE 
THINGS To PO. 


THANKS , SHERIFF. 
YOU KNOW, YOU'RE NOT 
NEARLY AS MEAN AS EVERY- 
ONE SAY YOU... WH --Z'LL 
GET BACK TO WORK 
Now. 


